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Like the Flower 


Author's Notes: 
This might seem really stupid but | was watching the Danish Girl the other night and this came to mind. Sorry 


Tommy... No I'm not. 
Anyways, on another note, | do think my writing has come to an end, at least in this fandom. | just don't feel at 
place anymore and my ideas have ran short. | will miss my Motley boys and there will be a few more fics to 


come if | ever start them but, | just don't have the drive to write Motley Crue anymore right now. 


Thank you everyone, who has read my stories. 


He stands there, looking at his reflection in the broken mirror, hands making careful strokes as they paint 


plump lips a bright red. 


He puts the lipstick down, takes a step back, fluffs his curls and smiles. He analyzes his work; eye liner 
accenting beautiful brown eyes, cheeks tinted with pink There is one thing missing however.. 


He looks around, making sure no one else is here. His two roommates out for the day. He pretended to be sick 


to stay behind, to indulge in a secret pleasure. 


Quickly, he pulls out a box from under the bed, lifts the lid and slowly pulls away the paper hiding what's 
inside. With care, he pulls out a silk dress; simple and red in color with a slit in the left. 


He's only in his underwear, so he gently slips the dress on, a soft breath leaving him as the fabric caressed 


his skin as he worked it's way up past his slender legs and small hips. 

It slips on so easily over his scrawny frame and lays flush against his flat chest. He slips the straps on and 
with ease, sits down on the edge of the bed and slips on the black stilettos. Standing up comes easy to him, 
and he looks back at his reflection in the mirror, a wide grin upon his face. 

Hands come to gently run down silk covered hips, running up a soft, freshly smooth leg the slit shows. 


His breath hitches, and he begins to make various poses, sultry and seductive. 


"Tommy!" Suddenly his name is called and he damn near jumps out of his skin, whirling around to face his 


friend. 

"Nikki, |. Uh." 

"What the fuck are you doing?" Nikki asks, confusion and something else written along his face. 
"Nothing! What the fuck are you doing back?" Tommy hisses defensively. 

"| do not enjoy going out with Vince." 

Nikki replies. Tommy lets out a huff, red outshining the pink on his cheeks. 


"Is there something you wanna share?" Nikki asks, crossing his arms over his chest. Tommy looks away, feeling 


ashamed for only a moment. He swallows it down though and looks back up to Nikki, smiling shyly. 
"Beautiful.. Don't you think it's beautiful?" He asks. 


Nikki stares for a moment longer, slowly approaching him. He remained speechless as he caressed Tommy's 


cheek, and then leaned in to kiss those bright red lips of his. 


Tommy's eyes widened in shock, then closed as he melted under the kiss, arms going to circle around Nikki's 


neck. 


| think you are very beautiful, Tommy" Nikki finally spoke, pulling away. He picked Tommy up, carrying him 
over to the bed 


"Lily, call me Lily tonight... Like the flower." Tommy asked, with a soft smile. 


Nikki laid him down upon the bed, climbing over him. "Lily." He spoke softly, lips meeting Tommy's once again as 
his hands went to roam silk and flesh. 


